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May sixth, igi$j 4.30 p.m.

IT has been a long time since I wrote anything in this
journal. Many events, which in less tempestuous times might
have been worth mentioning here, have seemed utterly
insignificant in the face of the general stress.
To be quite honest, I had almost forgotten about this little
book. And I doubt if I should be writing in it now had it not
been for the fact that I stumbled upon it, a little while ago,
while searching in my office safe for a deed to some country
property.
Of course I might have set down in this journal a day-by-
day commentary on the appalling things that are happening
overseas and their repercussions on this side; but this project
was not conceived as a history of contemporary movements
in the world. It had but one motive: to record my own
experiences in self-investment and the rewards accruing
from such adventures into the lives of other people.
When you read these words, the Great War will un-
doubtedly be over; for it will reach its end by sheer exhaus-
tion, one of these days, if not by a decisive victory. You will
have more information than you want on this subject. You
may be bored by any reference to it here. But it is a live
issue, I beg you to believe; and one can't think or talk or
write about anything that doesn't swing on this one pivot.
The President has had an unenviable job; trying, on the
one hand, to serve the wishes of the majority who want u*